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WE SHALL SEND COPIES OF THIS ISSUE 
to many clergymen, superintendents of 
education, professors in colleges and 
public libraries. The articleon Roman 
Catholic Education should be widely 
read. 


DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS WE 
would like to speak on the best means 
of converting Catholics and kindred sub- 
jects, in churches outside of the city. 
Until September our work in New York 
City is almost at a stand-still. All who 
desire to hear us will please address us 
without delay. 

A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE CONVERTED 
CaTHOLIC is the best method of expres- 
sing sympathy with this work. We want 
sympathy, and we like to get much of 
it, but we want to do our work with 
heart and hands free from debt and care. 
Debt would soon bring us death, and 
then no more work in the Master's vine- 
yard. 

WE HOPE OUR READERS WILL NOT BE 
deterred by its length from reading the 
article, ‘“‘Roman Catholic Education.” 


EDITORIAL NOTES. 


We do not often offend by long articles, 
which usually nobody reads, but the 
importance of the subject at the present 
time, when the new Catholic University 
in Washington is attracting so much at- 
tention, warrants us in presenting at 
length the actual experience of an intel- 
ligent business man in a Roman Cath- 
olic College. 

THE BURDEN OF THE TEACHING OF 
the Roman Catholic Church to the sin- 
ner is to “make his peace with God,” 
by going to confession to the priest. 
The ignorant Catholics think if they 
“make their peace” with the priest, it 
is all right. Mrs. Needham shows us in 
her sweet article ‘ Peace,” that our 
Lord has made our peace with God, and 
we have only to believe and trust in 
him to keep us in heavenly peace. God’s 
peace is for all who call upon the name 
of the Lord in repentance and faith. 


THE PUBLISHERS OF FATHER CHINI- 
quy’s book, “ Fifty Years in the Church 
of Rome,” have reduced the price to 
$3.50. We shall send a copy FREE to 
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any friend who will send us TEN yearly 
subscribers at one dollar each, or 
rWENTY half-yearly subscribers at fifty 
cents each. The work is in all respects 
the same as the first edition, which was 
published at $5,00. send orders with 
money enclosed—check or money order 
—with list of names to this office, 


LorRD ROBERT MONTAGU HAS PUB- 
lished through Hodder & Stoughton, 
27 Paternoster Row. London, a volume 
of 711 pages, containing a full account 
of the methods by which he was in- 
veigled into the Roman Catholic 
Church, and his reasons for returning 
to the Protestant faith. The work is 
entitled “ Recent Events, and a Clue to 
their Solution.” The position in socie- 
ty of the nobleman whose experiences 
of Romanism and Jesuitism are here 
recorded, gives it a unique interest. 
Some years ago there was much “ going 
over to Rome” on the part of English 
clergymen and a few noblemen, but 
that folly has had its day. 


’ 


They are 
and are doing 
good work by their exposures of the 
shams and false pretences of Popery. 
We wish this work of Lord Robert 
Montagu could have a wide circula- 
tion in this country. It would do an 
The 
We shall be hap- 
py to receive orders for it. 


now “coming back,’ 


incalculable amount of good. 
price is five dollars. 


THE USUAL Pope's * SoLILOQUY” Is 
crowded out this month. We are sor- 
ty for him, bnt next month we shall be 
glad to give him another opportunity of 
ventilating his opinions. As intimated 
in his ** Soliloquy,” in our last issue, the 
“ Knights of Labor” have been con- 


demned as a secret society in Canada, 
but they are so powerful in the United 
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States, it might lead to a schism to in- 
terfere with them, as a majority of their 
number are now ‘good Catholics.” 
The bishops and priests will seek to 
control and direct the society through 
the confessional, and if they succeed, 
the end of its usefulness is 
hand. 


near at 


WE COMMEND TO OUR FRIENDS IN 
England the following notice that ap- 
peared in the London Christian, May 
27th, 1886: 

“THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC is the 
title of a monthly Magazine conducted 
by Rev. James A. O’Connor, a conver- 
ted priest, who while evangelizing in 
New York, carries on a relentless paper 
warfare with Rome and all her works. 
In the April number there ‘is a very re- 
markable letter from a prelate of the 
Pope's household to Lord Robert Mon- 
tagu [converted from Romanism in 
1883], expressing intense dissatisfac- 
tion with the state of things among the 
Romish clergy. Mr. J. Kensit, 18 Pa- 
ternoster Row, is the London publisher 
of Father O'Connor's Magazine ” 

OUR FRIEND AND BROTHER, Rev D. 
F. McFaul, who labored with us in the 
Reformed Catholic work a few years 
ago, is now pastor of the Methodist 
Episcopal Church, Leipsic, Del. Fa- 
ther McFaul came to us directly 
from the Roman Catholic priesthood, 
and would have continued in this work 
if we had the means of giving him even 
a meagre support. He was a priest in 
Maine for many years, and if he could 
be sent as a missionary among his form- 
er associates in the priesthood, we have 
no doubt some ot them would be led to 
come out of that system which in their 
secret souls they abhor. 
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ANOTHER PRIEST CALLED ON US RE- 
cently asking to be set at work in this 
cause. Experience has taught us to be 
careful in receiving persons of whom 
we know nothing except that they are 
Roman Catholic priests. However, 
we bade this brother welcome ; but in- 
stead of putting him to work, we sug- 
gested that he should go into some Pro- 
testant seminary for a time. His reply 
was that if he went to a Protestant se- 
minary, he would afterwards do as 
other converted Catholics did—accept 
the first good pastorate that offered in 
some one of the denominations, and 
preach to his congregation exclusively. 
He said he might be liable to the charge 
of selfishness in this, but he was no 
more of a hero than the average minis- 
ter who is sustained by a salary in 
preaching the Gospel. 


WE BELIEVE FIRMLY THAT NO MEN 
are more worthy of compensation than 
the pastors of churches, and that a vast 
majority of them do uot receive more 
than is sufficient for their needs. But 
there is no pay whatever for the man 
who preaches or writes for the conver- 
sion of the Roman Catholics in the 
United States, and we see the justice of 
this priest’s remark, that he cannot 
work withont being supported. Still 
the work ought to be done, and we 
mean to do our share of it to the best 
of our ability while life shall last. 
May the Lord to whom the silver and 
gold belong, and the cattle on a thou- 
sand hills, open the way for other ap- 
proved workers to enter on the field. 
The harvest is ready, but the laborers 
are few. Let our readers unite in pray- 
er that the Lord of the harvest might 
call the workers and keep them faith- 
ful to the end. 
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AS WE GO TO PRESS, THE RIGHT REV. 
James Gibbons, Archbishop of Balti- 
more, is being installed Cardinal in that 
city. Henceforth he will be known as 
* His Eminence, Cardinal Gibbons.” 
Next month we shall have something to 
say to him. He was our predecessor 
by ten years in St. Mary’s Seminary, 
Baltimore, and we remember meeting 
him there in 1870. He was alwas ac- 
connted an amiable man, with no very 
marked characteristics. He has evi- 
dently grown in grace and favor with 
the Pope, for he is now his chief _repre- 
sentative in this country. 

In a few days Archbishop Tasche- 
reau of Quebec, will also be installed 
Cardinal. We almost pity Archbish- 
op Corrigan, of our own city of New 
York, for being passed by in the distri- 
bution of honors from Rome. Our 
readers will remember “The Pope’s So- 
liloquy” in the April number lamenting 
the fact that he could not elevate a 
saloon-keeper’s son to the cardinalate. 


THERE Is Not A Y. M. C. A. READ- 
ing room in the United States but is 
attended by more or less Roman Cath- 
olics. Mr. R. R. McBurney, the New 
York Secretary, has informed us that 
150 Roman Catholics regularly frequent 
the rooms, and half of the large number 
of young men that attend the Bowery 
branch of the Y. M. C. A. can be safely 
set down as Roman Catholics. In pro- 
portion to population other cities can 
show a like attendance. Would THE 
CONVERTED CaTHoLic be good reading 
for such young men? Our readers will 
say yes, without hesitation. We send 
copies to many of the rooms free, and 
we would like to send it to all; but we 
cannot doit. Now we appeal to our 
readers for co-operation and help in this 
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matter. Many of our subscribers send 
their copies to individual Catholics, to 
priests, and to Y. M.C. A. rooms, and 
we know they do great good. But the 
secretaries of the rooms tell us they 
would be valued far more if they came 
direct from the office. We appeal for 
help to send out a copy to every read- 
ing room where we learn it can do good. 
Any sum from 25 cents to agood sized 
check will be thankfully received for 
this purpose. If contributors should 
desire their names or initials to be pub- 
lished we shall do so. 


ALMOST SIMULTANEOUSLY WITH THE 
publication of the article “ Priests out of 
Rome,” in our last issue, an editorial on 
the same subject appeared in the Lake 
Shore Visitor, a Roman Catholic paper 
edited by Father Casey at Erie, Pa. Of 
course the view taken by him was alto- 
gether different from ours. He could 
see in every priest who renounces Ro- 
manism only a “weed from the Pope’s 
garden.” 


Without mentioning a single 
individual he makes the sweeping charge 
that such priests are men of the worst 
characters. 


We pointed out a score or 
more who are reputable citizens. Let 
Father Casey name a few of those ex- 
priests who constitute a noble band of 
lawyers in Philadelphia—Gerdeman, 
Goodwin, Butler etc; or let him name 
Fitzgerald, Miel, the present writer, or 
any man who is now amore virtuous 
citizen than he was as a priest of Rome 
—and he shall see something. It is only 
a few years since the Brooklyn Catholic 
Examiner named the writer in this con- 
nection. We communicated promptly 
with the District Attorney, General Cat- 
lin, and an apology was published in the 
next issue of the paper. Only fear of 
the law, however, will restrain the Pope’s 
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hirelings from attacking the personal 
characters of ex-priests. Vague innuen- 
dos and glittering generalities are al- 
ways safe, but they are the weapons 
only of cowards. In countries where 
the Pope has exclusive control he has 
nothing but weeds in his garden. In 
the United States when priests leave 
his church, whether they continue to 
preach or enter the professions or busi- 
ness, they become trust-worthy citizens. 
Those who remain to eat their God in 
the wafer, and hear the confessions of 
women and girls are ‘“ weeds” who 
thrive on such rank diet. The Roman 
Church as such produces nothing but 
“weeds.” If there be a saintly Chris- 
tian there, it is the Loid’s doing, not 
the work of the priests, the Pope, the 
Virgin Mary or the saints. Now, with- 
out these latter appendages their would 
be no distinctively Roman Church. 
The “weeds” are in the Pope’s garden, 
Mr. Casey, and if you want to be a 
flower you mnst come out of it. 


A SUBSCRIBER WRITES UNDER DATE OF 
June 24th. “I think THE CONVERTED 
CaTHOLIc is getting brighter and better 
every month. I gave my June copy to 
one of the judges of our court, and next 
day he handed me asubscription, saying 
it was ably edited and was calculated to 
do great good. I wish to place some 
copies in the counters of our booksellers 
where they will attract attention, and 
enclose you one dollar for as many as 
you can send me. I think if this plan 
were generally adopted, your circulation 


would be greatly increased.” We 
thank our correspondent and hope his 
good example will be followed by others 
We shall be happy to send sample cop- 
ies to be placed in book stores where 
they can be seen, or to be given to 
friends who might become subscribers. 
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Our Agent in Pittsburgh- 


We commend to our friends in Pitts- 
burgh, Allegheny and Western Pennsyl- 
vania generally, the Rev. W. H. Evans, 
a worthy “Local Preacher” of Pitts- 
burgh. who takes the place of Rev. T. 
B. Van Eman as our agent and collec- 
tor in that district. Brother Evans is 
worthy of the confidence of pastors and 
people, and we are confident his courte- 
ous manner and zeal in our work will 
constantly add to his number of friends. 
We bespeak for him a kind welcome 
from all on whom he may call in the in- 
terests of our work. We ought to add 
500 names to our list of subscribers in 
Western Pennsylvania during the next 
three months, and Brother Evans will 
do the work if encouraged and sustained 
in this 


by all who wish us success 


cause, 


Kind Words. 


Father O’Connor, of New York, had 
a large audience in the Baptist Church 
last evening. He is a very interesting 
speaker, and as charitable as he is ear- 
nest. His mission is to point his hear- 
ers to Chnist as the world’s redeemer.— 
Middletown (Conn.) Constitution, May 
18, 1886. 

Father O’Connor was mild in his 
manner, choice in his language, and 
laid great stress on the right and duty 
of all to address heaven.—Middletown 
Daily Press, May 18, 1886. 

After Father O’Connor had conclud- 
ed his discourse the Rev. P. M. Snyder 
thanked him for his address, which he 
commended. The Rev. Dr. Kelley, of 
the Methodist Episcopal Church, con- 
ducted the opening services.— Hartford 
Courant, May 19, 1886. , 
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The following circular reached us 
while in Pittsburgh last month : 


REFORMED 
CATHOLIC MISSION, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
FRANCIS WALDRON, 


Who has for some time past been con- 
nected with the Reformed Catholic 
movement in New York, under the 
Rev. JAMES A. O’CONNOR, 
intends establishing a branch of the 
same movement at Rochester. Gos- 
pel Meetings will be held every Sunday 
evening, at half-past seven o'clock, in 
Foresters’ Hall, over 33 Market Street, 
between State and Mill Streets. 

This movement is entirely unsecta- 
rian in character, and has for its object 
the breaking down of barriers which 
prejudice has erected between Roman 
Catholics and others who confess the 
name of Christ, and the building up of 
the true Catholic Church, of which 
Jesus Christ alone is the head. 

Protestants and Roman Catholics are 
cordially invited to attend and unite in 
the worship of God. 


We hope our friends in Rochester 
will rally around Brother Waldron and 
help to make these meetings success- 
ful. His interesting article in this issue 
shows that he is a keen debater with 
great knowledge of the Scriptures. We 
know him to be a devout Christian, a 
converted Catholic who has our full 
confidence. We hope ere long to pay 
Rochester a visit and preach at this 
“‘ Mission for the Conversion of Catho- 
lics.”. Two years ago we spent a week 
there, and we believe the seed sown 
then will bear fruit in good season. 
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The McAll Missions in France. 


Among the pastors taking part in the 
services cf the McAll Mission, Paris, 
are twenty-three of the Reformed 
(Dutch) Church, eleven Lutherans, five 
of the Free Church, and eight Wesleyans 
and Baptists. A number of influential 
laymen and theological students also 
took part, and Bible classes are conduct- 
ed by several of the Reformed pastors in 
the various stations. In the provinces 
there are working with the mission forty 
Reformed pastors, ten Lutherans, five of 
the Free Church, and five Wesleyans 
and Baptists. There are also eight pas- 
tors definitely engaged as directors of 
branch missions. 

We hope to live long enough to see 
the various Cenominations in this coun- 
try working harmoniously for the con- 
version of the Roman Catholics in the 
United States. They have precisely 
the same religion that has made the 
people of France “ awful examples” of 
spiritual destitution. Romanism is the 
same in the United States as it is in 
France and Italy. The outward cus- 
tom and habits of the people are differ- 
ent, but at the feet of the priests, or 
before the statues of the Virgin Mary 
and saints, their spiritual condition is 
the same. If it be good and acceptable 
to open hails in various parts of France 
and in the city of Rome for the conver- 
sion of Catholics—and it is good to do 
so, and God's blessing will be poured out 
upon the seif-sacrificing laborers in the 
work—it is equally fit and just to doa 
similar work for the Catholics who are 
at our own doors. As our prayers go 
up for the blessing of the Lord on the 
work in France, let us remember that 
the Gospel can reach the Catholics in 
the United States if it be carried to 
them in the name of the Lord. 


What the Priests are Doing. 


(From the V. ¥. Herald, June 26.) 


Syracuse, N. Y., June 25, 1886.— 
The Rev. Father John E. O'Sullivan 
was last night found guilty by a jury of 
criminal assult on Abbie O’Connor, at 
the Catholic parsonage in Camillus, in 
May, 1884. The trial has been in pro- 
gress for three days and has excited 
great interest in Catholic and other cire 
cles. The evidence was of a sensational 
character. ‘This morning, at ten o’clock 
Judge Kennedy sentenced him to eleven 
years in Auburn Prison. 


BuFFALO, June 25th, 1886.—The 
Roman Catholic diocese of Buffalo has 
for months been excited over the attacks 
made upon Rev. Father Hamel, of 
Olean, by the Rev. Father Dent, of the 
Order of Franciscans, who has charged 
him with all sorts of gross immorality. 
The Cattaraugus county Grand Jury a 
few days ago indicted Father Dent for 
criminal libel and he fled to Canada. 
Detective Tom Curtain, of Buffalo, was 
put on his track, and to-day retnrned, 
having located him at the Hicks House, 
Drummondsville, Ont. The priest re- 
fused to come back and stand trial. 
Lately Father Dent attacked Bishop 
Ryan, and the prelate now refused to 
interfere in Dent’s behalf. 


The St. Louis Odserver says.—“ As 
every priest must drink wine in connec- 
tion with the Mass at least once a day, 
and as many of them become intoxica- 
ted, we do not wonder that they spend 
their fury on the common schools instead 
of the saloons and gambling concerns.” 

















CONVERTS FROM ROME. 





During our visit to Iowa last Sep- 
tember, Rev. Mr. Lee, of Des Moines, 
informed us that more than two hun- 
dred Roman Catholics have made ap- 
plication to be received into the Prot- 
estant Episcopal Church during the ten 
years of Bishop Perry’s episcopate of 
Iowa. We desire to hear from some 
of those friends who have found peace 
for their souls out of Rome. 





A cable dispatch from Rome dated 
May 24, 1886, says: Monsignor Re- 
nier, aged sixty years, a prelate in the 
Pope’s household and an eminent 
writer and preacher, who is a descend- 
ant of the Venetian Doges, appeared 
before the Rev. Dr. Nevin, in the 
American Church of St. Paul, to-day, 
abjured the Catholic faith, and entered 
the Anglican Episcopal Church. 

Here is a good example for Monsig- 
nor Capel, who, according to the Pitts- 
burgh Dispatch, is now tutor to the son 
of a young widow in California. The 
widow, of course, is wealthy, or Capel 
would not dance attendance on her. 

The following is the item in the Dis- 
patch; 

Monsignor Capel has for months past 
resided at Arno, Cal., where he is the 
private tutor of Master Pio Valensin, 
and general manager of the estate of 
Mrs. Valensin and her mother, Mrs. 
McCauley. It is further stated that he 
has acquired a farm from the latter, 
and has announced his intention to be- 
come a permanent resident of Arno. 


The following is translated and ab- 
breviated from the French Methodist 
paper, Le Fidele Messager, for March 
last,with the hope that it may prove in- 
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teresting to your readers, and help to 
increase their knowledge of the conver- 
sion of Catholics here. E. S. Orr. 

CooksuirE, P.Q., April, 12th, 1886, 
To Rev. Mr. Bellemore, St. Paul de 

Chester: 

Sir.—The time has come for us and 
our families to separate from your 
Church. The God of heaven and 
earth has given us to see by his word 
that the Church of the papacy cannot 
be his Church; and to be convinced 
that it is not, it is only necessary to 
read the teachings of Jesus Christ and 
his apostles. It would be easy for us 
to cite a great number of passages of 
Holy Scripture which condemn your 
Church, but we will not. Let it suffice 
to refer to the statement which you 
have made from your pulpit, that we 
have become Protestants to avoid the 
payment of tithes, and because we do 
not like to go to confession. Asto the 
tithes,we affirm not only that it is false, 
but that for the future we will give as 
God may prosper us for the support of 
the Church of our choice ; and that not 
with regret or by constraint, for God 
loveth a cheerful giver. 

True, we shall no more confess our 
sins to the ear of a man, but to God 
only. Nevertheless if we have the mis- 
fortune to offend one of our brothers 
we shall go and ask his pardon, as 
Christ has commanded us. About a 
year ago you said to the pastor Dorion 
that you recommended the reading of 
the Bible, an affirmation which you re- 
peated from your pulpit. But only a 
few days ago you told your hearers not 
to read the bible, not even the New 
Testament, translated from the vulgate 
by the late Archbisop Baillergeon. 
How is it that what was right in Janu- 
ary, 1885, is now wrong? Will not 








200 


people see that this change in your view 
of Holy Scripture is caused by the fact 
that you have found that Baillergeon’s 
translation condemns the Roman 
Catholic Church as strongly as the 
translations of the Protestants Oster 
vald and Marten ? 

We pray you, sir, to cease your stupid 
opposition to the advancement of God's 
kingdom. Confess that the Church 
which we are leaving has cruelly misled 
you, but that you will no longer be mis- 
led nor help to mislead others. 

You will have need of courage, as we 
have found, to separate yourself from the 
Church of which you are a priest ; but 
look to Jesus, and with his help you 
may break the chains which hold you in 
the slavery of the papacy. 

We love you and our former co-reli- 
gionists, and it is with the hope of being 
useful to you that we beg you to cease 
to count us as members of the Roman 
Catholic Church, of which the Pope, 
Leo XIIL., is the chief. We join our- 
selves to the Methodist Church, one of 
the branches of the Christian church,of 
which Christ is the head. 

Motse Dupivus, JR., 
De.ina Dupivs, 

and our four children. 
FELIX GAGNON, 

and my two children. 

St. Paul de Chester,Quebec, Canada, 
March 19th, 1886. 


A Converted Catholic Ordained a Con- 
gregational Minister. 


Rev. John C. Collins, for years past 
a most successful Evangelist and Super- 
intendent of the Gospel Union Mission 
work in New Haven, Conn., was or- 
dained a Congregational minister in 
New Haven, June 2. President Car- 
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ter, of Williams College, preached the 
sermon. Mr. Collins is a converted 
Catholic who has been instrumental in 
leading many other Roman Catholics, 
including members of his own family, 
out of the superstitions of the Papal 
Church into the household of the faith 
of all Christians who rely on the finished 
work of Christ for their salvation. He 
is a graduate of Yale College, and of 
the Divinity School of Yale. For more 
than ten years he has been a faithful 
worker for the Master, gathering in the 
neglected ones, especially the children, 
who have been outside the influence of 
all the churches. It was chiefly through 
his indefatigable labors that the recent 
Convention of Christian Workers in 
Chicago was such a great success. 
Ministers, evangelists, missionaries and 
Christian workers from all parts of the 
country met together for one week, re- 
lating their experiences in work and de- 
vising methods for successfully laboring 
among the people everywhere that are 
not reached by regular church work. 

Mr. Collins has been sustained in 
his work in New Haven by Mr. Hiram 
Camp and other godly business men of 
that city. In our next issue, we shall 
publish a remarkable dialogue between 
a Reverend Mother of a convent and 
Mr. Collins when the latter was only 
sixteen years of age, and earnestly seek- 
ing light for his soul. 


IN REPLY TO MANY LETTERS OF _IN- 
quiry we think it right to say that Rev. 
T. B. Van Eman, of Cannonsburgh, 
Pa., is not authorized to solicit sub- 
scriptions for THE ConveRTED CaTHOo- 
Lic, or contributions for the Reformed 
Catholic work. As announced else- 
where, Rev. W. H. Evans of Pitts- 
burgh will henceforth be our agent in 
Western Pennsylvania. 












Dialogue between a Converted Catho- 
lic and a Roman Catholic. 





By Francis WALDRON. 





While attending the Rochester Uni- 
versity I met in my boarding-house a 
young man who, though a staunch Ro- 
manist, was open to argument in regard 
to his faith. 


In company with a friend I went one 
evening during Lent to witness the 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. 
We invited our Catholic friend to ac- 
company us, but he declined. On our 
return we conversed with him in regard 
to the service. My friend inquired it 
he really believed the wafer which was 
used at the service to be God. He 
answered, ‘“‘ The Church teaches that 
it is the body and blood of Christ.” 

I said, ‘“‘ Does not the Catechism de- 
clare the host to be Jesus Christ, his 
body, blood, soul, and Divinity.” 

“Yes,” he said, “I was so taught in 
the Catholic school.” 

“ Then you believe every consecrated 
wafer becomes -Jesus Christ. There 
are thousands of hosts consecrated 
every day in the world. There must 
have been countless millions since the 
first mass was instituted. In view of 
this can you still believe this doctrine, 
which teaches that there are now in ex 
istence millions of Gods ?” 

“ Well,” said he, “Can we not sup- 
pose that only part of Christ’s body is 
in each wafer ?” 

‘No, the Council of Trent condemns 
that view as heretical, and teaches that 
every piece of consecrated bread be- 
comes the very body which was cruci- 
fied. If that be true, when you 
swallow the wafer you swallow God. 
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Then one of two results must fol- 
low ; either you withdraw God from the 
universe, in which case, being left with- 
out its Creator and preserver, it would 
fall into nothing; or you must swallow 
the universe with him—in other words, 
you must swallow the sun, moon, stars, 
comets, nebulz, and all the rest of cre- 
ation in order to receive communion 
worthily.” 

“That is an extreme view.” 

“T am taking the most moderate 
view allowed by your Church. A 
weaker one would be heretical.” 

‘No doubt the doctrine can be made 
to appear very absurd if carried to its 
extreme logical consequences.” 

“The Church has very explicitly 
stated this doctrine in its most absurd 
and revolting form. If she had left it 
indefinite in any particular, it might be 
possible to wriggle out of its absurdities 
in the way you have been trying to do.” 

“But if the bread and wine are not 
changed into the body and blood of 
Christ, how are we to understand his 
own words ?” 

“Let us look at his words and see. 
Turn to Matt. xxvi.: 26, 29.” 

“Well, it says that he broke bread 
and gave it to the disciples, saying, 
‘ Take, eat; this is my body.’” 

“‘ Does that mean that he gave twelve 
of his bodies to his disciples and then 
ate himself while sitting visible and en- 
tire before them? Why not use your 
own common sense and interpret it, 
‘This represents my body.’ Christ 
said on another occasion, ‘I am the 
true vine,’ and again, ‘I am the door.’ 
Did that mean that he was literally 
transubstantiated into a vine and a 
door ?” 

“Oh, no; these were figurative ex- 
pressions.” 
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“Then why may not this be consid- 
ered a figurative expression?” Paul evi- 
dently considered it as such, as you 
will find by referring to 1 Cor. xi.:26-28. 
He quotes Christ as saying, ‘ For as 
ye eat this 4read and drink this cup, ye 
do shew the Lord’s death till he come.’ 
Then by way of comment he says: 
‘Wherefore whosoever shall eat this 
bread and drink this exp of the Lord 
unworthily, shall be guilty of the body 
and blood of the Lord. But let a man 
examine himself and so let him eat of 
that éread and drink of that cup.’ If 
Christ meant that the bread and wine 
were literally changed into his body 
and blood, why does Paul continually 
call them éread and the cup? Was 
Paula heretic? If so, your Church 
has erred in calling him a saint.” 

‘Well, I but I prefer 
to take Christ’s words literally.” 

“ Very well. 


don’t know; 


Read on.” 


““* And he took the cup and gave 


thanks, and gave if to them, 


< Drink ye all of it.’” 


saying, 


“ Drink the cup ?” 

“No, the wine.” 

“Tt does not say wine. 
take it literally.” 

* Well, 

“Then yeu adopt your own private 
interpretation ? If you can’t tell wheth- 
er the other expression is figurative, 
how do you know this one is ?” 


Why not 


it means wine.” 


‘“‘ By using my reason, of course.” 

“Then why not use your reason in 
both cases? Well, read on.” 

‘* For this is my blood of the New 
‘Testament —’” 

“The cup is his blood ?” 

“No, the wine.” 

“So you persist in adopting the Prot- 
estant rule of interpretation ! You will be- 
come a * heretic,’ if you don’t take care.” 
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“*For this is my blood of the New 
Testament which is shed for many for 
the remission of sins’” 

“Which is shed? Was his blood 
shed at that moment? The Scriptures 
say it was not shed till the following 
day.” 

“Well, it means ‘my blood which 
shall be shed to-morrow.’” 

“ How do you know what it means ? 
I thought you took Christ’s words liter- 
ally, and did not believe in private in- 
terpretation. ‘Oh, consistency, thou 
art a jewel,’ but thou art exceedingly 
rare among Roman Catholics when try- 
ing to reconcile their doctrines with 
the Scriptures. Now, did this wine be- 
come ail of the blood which he shed 
the next day on the cross ?” 

“No. Only part of it, I een 

“Your Church says it was a// of it. 
She claims that the sacrifice of Calvary 
was repeated in the Mass, and that 
Christ himself celebrated the first Mass. 
According to her doctrine, the sacrifice 
of Calvary was repeated before it was 
offered. Well, go on, but be sure to 
interpret literally.” 

“But I say unto you,I will not 
drink henceforth of this fruit of the 
vine, until that day when I drink it 
new with you in my Father's kingdom.’” 

“Well, what is the fruit of the vine ?” 

“ Wine, of course.” 

“Then it was wine, and not blood, 
they had been drinking. There is 
Christ’s interpretation of his own words- 
For my part, when Christ and the 
Church of Rome contradict each other 
I prefer the authority of Christ. I do 
not take my own private interpretation, 
but the interpretation of the Scriptures 
and of the Holy Spirit, their author. 
The author of a book is the only one 
who is competent to interpret it. The 
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Church is not the author of the Scrip- 
tures, and therefore has no right to pre- 
sume to interpret them so long as the 
author is alive and willing to explain 
them to any sincere inquirer.” 

“Where do you find that all can have 
this spirit of which you speak ?” 

“James says: ‘If any of you lack 
wisdom, let him ask of God, who giveth 
liberally to all men and upbraideth not ; 
and it shall be given him’ (James i.:5). 
Then Christ said to the apostles: 
‘When he, the Spirit of truth, is come, 
he will guide you into all truth, and 
John speaks of the Spirit which they 
that believe on Christ should receive. 
So you see the Holy Spirit is not con- 
fined to any Pope or Church, but the 
humblest believer in Christ may receive 
this infallible guide and find peace with 
God, without any human intervention.” 

“But are we to assume that all the 
learned men of the Church have been 
deceived in these matters ?” 

“We should distinguish between 
learning and education. The system 
of education (so-called) in the Romish 
Church is not such as to develop the 
faculties of the mind, but rather to 
crush them, by the load of superstition 
dumped upon it. A man may be very 
learned and have a well-stored mind, 
and yet have very little spiritual know- 
ledge. Human learning, though good 


in its place, is of no use in bringing a 


man into right relations with God. “I 
thank thee, O Father, Lord of heaven 
and earth, because thou hast hid these 
things from the wise and prudent and 
revealed them unto babes’ (Matt. xi.: 
25). Paul says: ‘The wisdom of this 
world is foolishness with God’ (1 Cor, 
lii.:19). And he tells us that our faith 
‘should not stand in the wisdom of 
men but in the power of God’ (1 Cor. 
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ii.:5). God is abundantly able to save 
those who trust him without the aid of 
the wise men of the Church.” 

“Well, I know that I never could 
love God as the Bible says we ought. I 
could not love him as I would an earthly 
friend.” 

“ T know you cannot in your present 
state of mind. No one can of his own 
natural powers love God. Paul says, 
‘The carnal mind is enmity against 
God.’ ‘The natural man receiveth not 
the things of the spirit of God: for they 
are foolishness unto him.’ To love God 
we must be born from above; we must re- 
cognize our condition before Godas lost 
sinners, must come to Jesus as our Sa- 
viour and receive the H -ly Spirit to put 
a new life principle within us. Then it 
will come as natural to love God as to 
love an earthly friend.” 

“ Well, I shall remember 
have said, and think over it.” 

“ Do not delay: ‘ Now is the accept: 
ed time, now is the day of salvation.’ 
I cannot save you, neither can any 
Church. The between 
you and Christ, and he has promised 
that ‘him that cometh to me, I will in 


>” 


what you 


matter rests 


no wise cast out. 

Rochester, N. Y., June, 1836. 

New York, April 24th, 1886. 
Dear FATHER O'Connor. — 

You know what fa firm believer I 
was in all the doctrines of the Roman 
Catholic Church when I began to at- 
tend your services in Masonic Temple, 
and how I was led to question the pow- 
er of the priest to effectually forgive 
my sins. Well, I have been led by you 
in the grace of the Holy Spirit, to con- 
fess to Jesus alone, and I now long to 
lead others to him. Yours in Christ. 

M. E. C. 





W4 
The Priest and the Maiden. 


A Prose Ipvt. 


(From the Pittsburgh Commercial Ga- 
zette, May 26th, 1886.) 
MINERSVILLE, Pa., May 26.—Pictur 
esque little Heckscherville, lying in a 
vale between two pine-capped unnamed 
mountains, is undergoing such an excite- 
ment as, it never knew before over the 
disappearance of its handsome young 
priest, the Rev. Father John S. Keul, 
with a Philadelphia girl The dreamy 
village is inhabited solely by miners, 
whose modest frame dwelling houses 
are scattered in the valley in patches, but 
there is a little stone chapel with a white 
cross spire on the highland, that brings 


the inhabitants all together, for they 
idolize their priest, and know no higher 


The Rev. Father 
Keul came to them a year ago to take 
the place of Father McSwiggin, whose 
death they were mourning. He isa man 
of 30 years, well built, dark complexion 
ed and handsome, and his eloquence 


temporal power. 


won the heart of nearly every member 
of the parish, and brought him hearers 
from Minersville and the outskirts of 
Coal Castle, a sleepy midway township. 

Nearly three weeks ago the folks of 
Heckscherville noticed for the first time 
the presence at the priest’s residence, 
beside the chapel, of a pretty black eyed 
lithe-formed girl, and they wondered 
who che could be. One old miner told 
them that she was seen to get off the 
train at Glen Carbon, a mile above, and 
walk down to the holy man’s home, 
when all the village began whispering. 
She took up her abode regularly there, 
and in a short time it was learned that 
her name was Maggie McDevitt, and 
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that her home was the Falls of Schuyl- 
kill, Philadelphia. The reason given 
for her appearnce in Heckscherville was 
that she had flown to Father Keul be- 
cause her parents were opposed to her 
entering a convent, and that he favored 
the idea and would yet see her a nun. 
There was one man in the little town, 
however, who shook his head and mut- 
tered, ‘ There’s no good to come of it.” 
It was Jerry O'Donnell, the grocery- 
man, administrator of the estate of Fa 
ther McSwiggin, and hithereto a great 
friend of Father Keul. On last Sunday 
the Heckscherville church was crowded 
and Father Keul, after preaching an elo- 
quent sermon, briefly announced that 
the Catholic Mission was to be held 
the next week. This was extaordinary, 
as it had always been the custom for 
the priest of the parish to call meetings 
in preparation of the event,which is one 
of the most important annual occurences 
in the district. Jerry O’ Donnell went 
home and brooded over the fact, and at 
midnight sprang up in bed, for he heard 
some one pounding at his door. 

It was one of his miner patrons who 
sought admission, and he told the good- 
hearted Irishmen, gasping as he whisper- 
ed it, that the young priest had packed 
up his trunk and had made preparations 
to leave the village before daylight with 
In brief time 
Jerry O’ Donnell was dressed and secret- 
ed behind a clump of trees on the broad 
highway that leads to Minersville. There 
he intercepted the priest and his com- 
panion as they were driving away. 
O’Donnell stopped the priest’s horse, 
demanding to know where the Father 
was going. After some protest the 
priest drove back to Heckscherville 
and tried to bamboozle Jerry. He then 
went away with the young girl, and 


his female acquaintance. 
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neither the priest nor the lady has since 
been seen. 

Last Sunday the Father's pulpit was 
unoccupied. The miners and their 
families are deeply grieved over the 
affair, and look upon it with fear as a 
sign of misfortune. 

An inquiry concerning the priest’s 
disappearance arouses their ire and is 
like a knife stab tothem. Sexton Gum- 
fort consoled them for a while by telling 
them that his master had gone to put 
the girl in a convent and would return 
to-day. When the last train rolled in 
without him to-night, however, they gath- 
ered in groups out in the chilly air and 
muttered discontent. 

Sexton Gumfort said :—“ It all looks 
very bad now. He promised to come 
back today. He locked his rooms 
himself before I drove him and the 
young womaii away. __I saw her at din- 
ner with him once, and he told me that 
he would put her in a convent. He 
has a brother and mother in Philadel- 
phia. It is understood whether Father 
Keul returns or not Jerry O’Donnell 
and his grocery store will have to go. 

The one question of the night and 
day shifts from the collieries when they 
meet is, ‘‘ Have you heard from his 
Reverence Father Keul?’” 


Later Intelligence. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., May 27th.—The 
disappearance of Rev. Father Keul from 
his Heckscherville parish with one of his 
young lady friends had confirmation to- 
day. 

The Falls of Schuylkill knew Father 
Keul as a talented young orator, and he 
won the hearts of his parishioners there 
as he did the toilers in the mines. An 
interesting fact connected with his dis- 
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appearance is that several times of late, 
the last quite recently, he was seen ina 
well-known cafe here with Maggie Mc- 
Devitt, the girl he took with him. The 
absence of the girl from her home at 
the Falls of Schuylkill was verified to- 
day through inquiry in the neighborhood 
among friends of the family, who have 
lived their for many years. 

Father Walsh,of St. Bridget’s Church, 
said he knew that Maggie McDevitt 
was missing; that there was no reason 
for her applying to Father Keul to gain 
admittance to a convent, for she could 
have been made a novice by applying 
to him. He did not know what to 
think of the action of his brother priest, 
and thought it looked very serious. 

When Chancellor Horstmann, of the 
Cathedral, the Secretary of the Arch- 
diocese,was asked concerning the affair, 
he said he had already spoken to the 
Archbishop about it, but that no official 
action could be taken until after Sun- 
day. If on that day Father Keul does 


not perform his duties, an investigation 
will be made. 


Heckscherville, Minerstown and even 
Pottsville were feverish with conjecture 
as to whether the absent priest had re- 
turned. There was more than one tel- 
egraph checked his name with an inter- 
rogation point after it, and telegraph 
wires transmitted little but ‘“ Father 
Keul” all day. A report which got 
out that he had returned and was secre- 
ting himself from the miners was 
denied. 

[P. S.—Father Keul and Miss Mag- 
gie McDevitt were married in Philadel- 
phia and have gone to housekeeping. 
Good luck to them! May they live 
long and prosper, and may other priests 
and maidens go and do likewise.—Ep. 
CONVERTED CATHOLIC. } 





206 


by THE EpIror. 


In March, 1884, I accepted an invi- 
tation to lecture in Pittsburgh, Pa., and 
what was intended to be merely a few 
days’ visit was prolonged into two weeks. 
A full account of that visit was publish- 
ed in this Magazine for April, 1884. A 
lively interest in the Reformed Catho- 
lic work and many warm personal 
friendships in Pittsburgh and Allegheny, 
were some of the results of that visit. 

A few months ago the base attack of 
the Roman Catholic priest of Freeport, 
Pa., McTighe by name, that I had 
“repented and retired toa monastery 
to do penance” for the sin of preaching 
the Gospel against the superstitions and 
idolatries of the Papal Church, and the 
subsequent correspondence that appear- 
ed in the Pittsburgh papers (reproduced 
in these columns), caused my friends in 
western Pennsylvania no little anxiety, 
and they were anxious to see and hear 
me again. in the last 
issue of the Converrep Caruouic I 
was invited to preach in the Third 
United Presbyterian Church, Pittsburgh, 
Rev. J. T. McCrory, pastor, Sabbath 
morning, May 23rd. Reaching that city 


As announced 


late on the preceeding evening I was 
made welcome at the hospitable Home 
Hotel, Mr. William Mce- 
Mahon, a converted Catholic gentleman, 


over which 
and his accomplished wife preside. ‘The 
Home Hotel is the property of the 
Western Seamen’s Friend Society, an 
organization that is doing for the sailors 
of the great lakes and rivers what the 
Seamen’s Friend Society in the East 
accomplishes for the salt water sailors. 
The revenues of the Home Hotel goto 


the Society, and thousands of sailors 
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and homeless men are the beneficiaries. 
I advise all who visit Pittsburgh to make 
the Home their stopping place; it is 
truly a home for every guest, and as 
the great resort of ministers and Chris- 
tion people around Pittsburgh the stran- 
ger will there find himself in the house- 
hold of the faith. 

A very large congregation was 
present in Mr. McCrory’s church, and, 
as was fitting for the Lord’s day, the 
sermon was purely devotional. In 
the evening I preached in the North 
Ave. Methodist Episcopal Church, Al- 
legheny, Rev. W. A. Robinson, D. D., 
This 
is the church where my last discourse in 
that city was delivered two years ago; 
of which the Pittsburgh Zeader said 
next day (March 24th, 1884): 


pastor, to an immense audience. 


A gentleman who attended the lec- 
ture of Rev. James A. O'Connor in the 
North Ave. M. E. Church last night 
said, “I do not believe a larger crowd 
was ever gathered in that edifice. The 
entire building was packed from the 
rear to the speaker's feet, and the steps 
leading to the door completely jammed. 
I should estimate there were 1,200 per- 
sons present, of which number fully one- 
half were Irish Roman Catholics. It 
was impossible to get into the building 
after 7 P.M., and as many were turned 
away as could find admission.” 


Since that time this church has _re- 
ceived into membership some of those 
Irish Catholics. soundly converted, and 
I was glad to greet them as children 
in the Lord. The Pittsburgh Gazette of 
May 24th gave a long report of my dis- 
course, and copied from the last issue 
of the ConvERTED CATHOLIC the great- 
er part of the article “Priests out of 
Rome.” The Pittsburgh Christian Ad- 
vocate, of May 27th, said: 

Father O’Connor, the noted convert 
from Romanism, occupied the pulpit in 
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North Avenue Church, Allegheny, last 
Sabbath evening, and talked for an hour 
to the delight and edification of an au- 
dience of about twelve hundred 
people. 

Monday, 24th, I addressed the Uni- 
ted Presbyterian Ministerial Associa- 
tion, and hastening from that meeting, 
I spoke for an hour to the Baptist min- 
isters at a special meeting. After my 
address several brethren made brief 
remarks; then a brother —not a 
minister—arose and tried to speak but 
was so overcome by emotion that at 
first he was unable to utter a word. 
Tears ran down his face and he sobbed 
aloud as he fell into his seat. He could 
only stammer forth in trembling ac- 
cents, ‘‘ Twenty-four years ago I was 
converted from the Roman faith by 


the Lord Jesus, whom I was seeking. 


Never since have I heard words so true 
and yet so kind of the Catholic people 
as I have listened to here. I believe, 
as Father O’Connor says, that the great 
mass of the Catholic people are seeking 
the Lord, as I was, in that Church, but 
they cannot find him. Oh! that Cath- 
olics, when they are converted, would 
turn again toward their people and try 
to lead them to Jesus.” I had said in 
my address that when the Catholic peo- 
ple knew Jesus as their Saviour they 
would not need the priests, the Virgin 
or the Pope to be the means of their 
salvation. This is a favorite expres- 
sion of mine, and as this brother took 
my hand after the meeting he said, 
“Never cease to use those words in 
speaking to the Roman Catholics. They 
will win them to the truth of God Al- 
mighty’s way of salvation more effectu- 
ally than all the denunciations of Rome’s 
abominations.” 


Tuesday, the 25th, I lectured in the 


onverted Ca‘holie. 
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First Presbyterian Church, Pittsburgh, 
on * Parochial and Public Schools.” Of 
this the Gazette of next morning said: 

The lecture of Rev. Father O’Con- 
nor, the Reformed Catholic priest, in the 
First Presbyterian Church last evening, 
was largely attended. He stated that 
the great object of the Catholic priests 
is to keep children out of the public 
schools. Their idea is, he averred, to 
train all Catholics in the parochial 
schools in such a manner that they will 
become powerful in time and over- 
throw all other religions, and have the 
Pope rule throughout the world. He did 
not speak in harsh terms of the Catho- 
lic people. Quite a number of Catho- 
lics were scattered through the au- 
dience, but there was no intimation 
that anyone wished to answer the lec- 
turer, as it was thought by some that 
there might be. 

The reports in the other daily papers 
were similar, one paper adding that the 
Catholics favorably 
pressed, and that such an address be- 
fore a mixed audience was calculated to 
do great good. 

Wednesday evening, May 26th, I 
lectured to a crowded house in the 
Baptist Church, Braddock, of which 
Rev. F. R. Scully is pastor. The Ro- 
man Catholic priests of Pittsburgh have 
made fierce war on Mr. Scully because 
he came to Braddock as a converted 
Catholic who had received a careful 
training for the prie thood. He is a 
bright young man who has largely in- 
creased the membership of his church 
since he was installed pastor last Octo- 
ber. I found several converted Catho- 
lic members of his church, all gathered 
in since he took charge, and among 
them my correspondent, Mr. John Do. 
lan, whose testimony regarding his con- 
version appeared in these pages last 
April. It need not be said that I re- 
ceived a hearty greeting from Brother 


were most im- 
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Scully and his congregation. The bit- 
ter attacks of the Pittsburgh priests 
have only done them good. For sev- 
eral months last winter pastor and peo- 
ple held nightly services, and the sal- 
vation of souls by the blood of Christ 
was their best answer to the anathemas 
of Rome. 

Thursday, May 27th,I visited Free- 
port, the home of Priest McTighe, the 
redoubtable champion of Popery, whose 
soul would recoil in horror from the sin 
of eating meat on Friday, but who scru- 
pled not to tell a barefaced falsehood 
about me. The Baptist Church, where 
I lectured, was filled with people, the 
pastors of the various churches in the 
town taking part in the service. I wish 
I had a report of my discourse, but for 
lack of that, I can give only the com- 
ment of a lady who was present. 

“TI don’t see,” said she, “how the 
Catholics who were present can ever 
again have any confidence in Father 
McTighe. If they confess their sins to 
him, they cannot believe him when he 
pretends to give them absolution. The 
jugglery he pronounces over them may 
be Latin or Greek or some gibberish 
known only to the “Father of Lies” 
and himself. It certainly cannot be a 
blessing from the Father of Truth and 
Righteousness. The Lord does not use 
such instruments as McTighe in bless- 
ing mankind, unless, like a scourge or a 
plague, they should prove ‘ blessings in 
disguise’ by warning the people to flee 
from them.” 

I had no means of estimating the 
number of Catholics present, but the 
following extract of a letter from a 
correspondent in Freeport, received a 
few days afterward, threw some light on 
the subject: ‘ Notwithstanding that 
Priest McTighe and his congregation 
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were forbidden by the bishop to attend 
your lecture, more than twenty Roman 
Catholics were present to hear you, and 
many of them would like you to come 
again.” 

The citizens of Freeport thought 
McTighe ought to be removed from 
the position he has disgraced by his 
lying, and many of the respectable Ca- 
tholics agreed with them. But bless 
their hearts! if all the priests were re- 
moved from their parishes for telling 
lies about converted Catholics, there 
would be none left in all the country 
round. Priest McTighe’s position is 
secure. The people cannot help them- 
selves, until they know that the Almigh- 
ty and merciful God can save their 
souls without priests ; and the bishop, 
who alone has the power of removal, 
knows how dangerous it is for those 
who live in glass houses to throw stones. 

Incidentally during my brief stay in 
Freeport I learned that Mr. McTighe 
was given to falsification on other mat- 
ters than consigning Reformed Catho 
lic priests to a monastery todo penance 
for the awful sin of renouncing the 
Pope’s Church. This other instance 
came to my knowledge in this way: 
Last fall I was somewhat surprised at a 
letter signed “ Mc.” that appeared in 
the Catholic Review, of this city, urging 
priests to hire halls and opera houses in 
their towns, and when practicable, to 
obtain the use of Protestant churches if 
which to lecture on the peculiar doc- 
trines of the Roman Church. The 
writer specially referred to a lecture on 
“The Mother of Jesus.” This Scriptu- 


ral designation of the Virgin Mary is 
seldom used by Roman preachers or 
writers, the usual mode being “The 
Mother of God ;” and I thought at the 
time this was a snare to capture un- 
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wary Protestant feet. 1 was not mis- 
taken, for the writer said he had many 
Protestant hearers in an audience that 
he gathered in this manner, and that 
some were “converted.” In subsequent 
issues of the paper I looked in vain for 
any further reference to this novel 
method “of converting Protestants to 
Romanism, feeling assured that free 
speech and the consequent discussion 
would be more damaging than helpful 
to Popery, and that the wise heads of 
the Papal Church would not counten- 
ance such a manly way of doing their 
work. 

The whole matter had passed out of 
my mind until I was told in Freeport 
that Father McTighe had hired the rink 
in that town some time before, and had 
given some lectures on “ Purgatory,” 
“The Blessed Virgin Mary,” “The Sac- 
rifice of the Mass,” and “ Confession.” 
Immediately it flashed on my mind that 
McTighe was the auchor of that letter 
in the Catholic Review. Further in- 
quiry confirmed me in this, especially 
when I learned that, true to his nature, 
the statement that some Protestants 
were “converted” was false. There 
were not even any Protestant inquirers, 
though he invited them to ask juestions 
at the close of each lecture. There 
were some inquirers, however, among 
his own people, who wanted more light 
on the subjects discussed, his foggy ex- 
planations leaving them in greater dark- 
ness than they were before. He had 
to fall back on the dictum of “the 
Church” for his proofs. ‘The Charch 
says so—the Church says so—belief in 
these doctrines must be true because 
the Church says so.” That was not 
very convincing to the intelligent Cath- 
olics, and when one of them became 
too pressing in his demand for Scriptu- 
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ral or common-sense proof, McTighe 
turned on him with abuse, calling him a 
“bad Catholic” for disputing the word 
of a priest, and threatening him with all 
sorts of penalties, including boycotting, 
if he persisted. The man did persist, 
and the lectures were abandoned be- 
fore half the “‘course” was completed. 
It was characteristic of McTighe, who 
did not hesitate to insult a woman 
when he knew he could not be punish- 
ed for his base conduct, to leave the 
poor Virgin Mary to her fate, without 
so much as gaining a single “ convert” 
for her among the Protestants of Free- 
port. Evidently she does not success- 
fully intercede for him to make him a 
truth-telling citizen, and no wonder, 
after such treatment at his hands. As 
for “Purgatory,” it is to be feared the 
place is not hot enough for him, and 
that he has no hope of making that his 
stopping place in his journey to the re- 
gion where the “Father of Lies” re- 
ceives his children. 

Friday, 28th, I lectured to a very 
large audience in the Second United 
Presbyterian Church, Allegheny, Rev. 
W. H. McMillan D.D., pastor,— 
on “Protestant Children in Convent 
Schools.” As I expect to deliver this 
lecture in other places where I may be 
invited, no further reference shall be 
made to it here except that the Roman 
Catholic Church in the United States 
boasts that 10,000 children of Protes- 
tant parents are to be found every year 
in convent schools, and that the num- 
ber is increasing annually. Dr. Mc- 
Millan invited me to preach again in 
his church, which I did on Sabbath 
evening, June 13th. 

Sabbath, May 3oth, I preached for 
Rev. T. H. Chapman, in the 37th St. 
Baptist Church, Pittsburgh, where I also 
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found some converted Catholics, and in 
the evening I was with Brother Scully 
again in Braddock. Monday I lectured 
to an overflowing house in the Metho- 
dist Episcopal Church, Wilkinsburg. It 
was very warm, and I was closing my 
lecture at nine o'clock, when a gentle- 
man roared out lustily, “Go on.” I 
went “on” 
then the 


until almost exhausted, and 
same man said he wanted 
more, so [I promised to lecture there 
again. Besides the pastor of the church, 
Rev. Mr. Knox, Presiding Elder Miller, 
and the other clergymen of that flour- 
ishing town, I am greatly indebted to 
Mr. T. C 
Mr. Smith’s wife is a converted Catho- 
lic, and with her husband is an honored 
member of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church. A-week later I lectured in the 
Presbyterian Church in the same town, 
and a great number of Roman Catho- 


. Smith for courtesies received. 


lies were present, including the brother 
of the parish priest. 


The lecture was 
of a spiritual nature, and I hope it did 
them al] good, 


Tuesday, June rst, found me in the 
Mt. Washington Baptist Church. Wed- 
nesday, the 2nd, I lectured to a crowd- 
ed house in the Presbyterian Church, 
Latrobe, almost within sight of the fa- 
mous monastery where that queer priest 
McTighe said I was doing penance. 


Next day, June 3rd, Rev. T. B. An- 
derson, the pastor at Latrobe, and I 
drove up to the monastery—into the 
very lions’ den, as it were—and after 
inspecting the college,which is so graph- 
ically described in another part of this 
issue, we interviewed the Right Rever- 
end Abbot. <A full account of that 
visit and of our conversation with the 
Abbot must be reserved for the next 
issue of ‘THe CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 
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Peace. 
By Mrs. Geo. C. NEEDHAM. 


And he arose and rebuked the wind, and said 
unto the sea, Peace, be still. And the wind 
ceased, and there was a great calm.—Mark 
iv. :39. 

Let us consider this one word of 
power spoken by our Lord. The 
points of the narrative are simple, but 
important. A little vessel is on the 
sea. The wind has wrought upon the 
waters till a dangerous tempest is 
aroused, The seamen, in terrible alarm, 
unable in any way to deliver themselves, 
have called upon the Lord Jesus, their 
sleeping, weary passenger. He arises, 
and speaks one word of authority. In- 
stantly the storm subsides into calm, 
and joy and assurance fills the hearts 
of the affrighted, perishing crew. 

This is a graphic picture of the con- 
dition of a sinner. Life is a voyage. 
The soul is the vessel; Jesus is the 
Captain; hope is the anchor ; faith the 
cable; heaven the mooring-ground; 
and the spirit, like wind from heaven, 
fills her sails—Heb. vi. 19. But out 
of Christ, this ship is as a craft driven 
before the tempest, with neither a cap- 
tain to pilot nor a helm to guide her. 
God has a controversy with man for his 
sins. ‘‘ The wicked are like the trou- 
bled sea, whose waters cast up mire and 
dirt. There is no peace, saith my God, 
to the wicked.” “A deceived heart 
hath turned him aside, that he cannot 
deliver his soul.”—Isaiah lvii. 20, 21; 
xliv. 20.” And yet that peace which 
he can never effect for himself, has 
been performed for him by another. 
“We have peace with God through our 
Lord Jesus Christ.”—Rom. v. 1. 

“Peace with God.” What is it? 


. 
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Not a state of inward feeling, but of 
outward condition. The terrified dis- 
ciples could realize no sense of secu- 
rity till they beheld the calm waters and 
quiet sky. The sinner cannot feel 
happy, in view of death and judgment, 
until he-understands the grounds on 
which reconciliation with God has been 
effected. He may try to make his own 
peace, but it will prove as ineffectual as 
would the efforts of the disciples had 
they hoped to save their sinking vessel 
by dipping out the water while the 
storm still raged. 

Peace was made for us long ago by 
the blood of Jesus on the cross. ‘ For 
he is our peace that he might 
reconcile both unto God in one body 
by the cross, having slain the enmity 


thereby.” —Eph. ii. 14, 17. This peace 


is declared unto us by the preaching of 


the gospel. It is received by all who 
believe the message. The results of 
accepting it are forgiveness of sins and 
joy in the Holy Spirit. 

In Lancashire, England, lived a be- 
reaved husband and wife. ‘Their son 
William, thinking his father a hard par- 
ent, had run away from home.  Pro- 
longed grief, on account of this way- 
ward boy, had crushed the mother’s 
life. And now she lay upon her dying 
bed. 

Will you not send for William, that 
I may once more see him before I 
die ?” she asked her husband. 

The father’s spirit was in no wise 
tender toward the child who had bro- 
ken his mother’s heart; but he yielded 
to her entreaties. 

William came, in response to the ur- 
gent call. A long time had elapsed 
since the angry, willful boy went out 
from that home. As he entered the 
sick-room the injured father stood be- 
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side the dying bed. William passed to 
the other side of the couch. He gazed 
upon his mother ; but no word of greet- 
ing, no look of reconciliation was ex- 
changed between father and son. 

The estrangement had been com- 
plete ; yet the woman's heart yearned 
in love toward both. Summoning her 
rapidly waning strength, she reached 
forth and grasped a hand ot both parent 
and child. Bringing them together up- 
on her breast she joined their hands in 
one, and so firmly held them until she 
expired. Need we add that reconcilia- 
tion was effected? But at what cost! 
Through suffering and death. Over the 
corpse of his mother, William fell upon 
his father’s neck, and received the kiss 
of forgiveness. 

This is a faint picture of that great, 
atoning death which purchased the sin- 
ner’s peace with God. 
agony and shame Jesus, as he hung be- 


On his cross of 


tween heaven and earth, touched both 
God and man. He took the hand of 
the rebellious sinner, and placing it in 
the hand of a righteous God, proclaimed 
in triumph, * It is finished ’ 
troversy ended; all claims of law met; 


- all con- 


all sins canceled ;- all the billows of 
wrath stilled ; all the fear ot death van- 
quished. 

“ Therefore, being justified by faith, 
we have peace with God through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. And not 
only so, but we glory in tribulations 
also ; for when we were yet 
without strength, in due time Christ 
died for the ungodly.”—Rom. v. 1, 3, 6. 

Nor is this all. We have “the peace 
Unlike 


the peace we have been considering, 


of God” bestowed upon us. 


which is wholly secured for us by the 
interposition of another, this peace is 
greatly affected by our own volition. It 
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is an inward experience. rather than a 
state of judicial standing. It is peace 
spoken to the saint, while the other is 
peace spoken to the sinner. Three 
conditions attach themselves to it— 
those of No care, All prayer, Constant 
thanksgiving. “ Be careful for nothing, 
but in everything by prayer and suppli- 
cation and thanksgiving, let your re- 
quest be made known unto God. And 
the peace of God which passes all un- 
derstanding shall keep your hearts and 
minds through Christ Jesus.”—Phil iv. 
6,9. 

In accordance with this truth of a 
twofold peace, Jesus could declare, 
“Peace I leave with you (the peace 
procured by bleod), my peace I give 
unto you,” (the joyful consciousness of 
participation in that reconciliation.)— 
John xiv. 27; xvi. 33. 

It is the peace of steafastness, as well 
as joy. Toeat salt with an Arab, se- 
cures him as your friend in danger. To 
stand upon the peace of God, gives the 
soul an eternal pledge of security against 
the wrath tocome. The magnet may 
tremble when shaken, but the deflection 
is only temporary, and it quickly returns 
to the pole. The moon may be 
eclipsed, but as soon as earth’s shadow 
is passed she renews her shining. Un- 
faithfulness may mar the beauty of ex- 
perimental peace, and rob the soul of 
joy ; but the fact of a purchased recon- 
ciliation, established for the sinner by 
the divine Father and Son, remains an 
unchangeable verity. 

He who had power over matter, has 
power over spirit also. 
every tempest tossed sinner: Why 
struggle longer with your sins. Why 
tremble and perish when I am near to 
save? In him, “righteousness and 
peace have kissed each other.” For 


He says to 
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‘the chastisment of our peace was upon 
him.” 

And so let us remember that the 
Bible deals with two forms of peace. 
According to John xiv. 27., Jesus leaves 
peace, and gives peace. He left peace 
when he ascended up on high, having 
died upon the cross for that very pur- 
pose, to reconcile us to God; in other 
words to establish relations of peace be 
tween God and men. That peace is 
entirely outside ourselves. It has been 
already made for us by another; and no 
sinner is ever called upon, either on his 
death bed, or any other place, to “make 
his peace with God.” We are to be- 
lieve it and take it, as the wives and 
mothers at home, who have sent their 
boys to the battle-field, when they hear 
that the heads of government have de- 
clared peace and war has ceased, will 
speedily enter into the joys and benefits 
of such a peace, though not a woman 
of them in their distant homes had any- 
thing to do with making that peace. 

Then the other side to Christian 
peace, is, that it is a gift—the gift of a 
daily experience. If I know that my 
sins are forgiven, if I know that the 
present intercession of Jesus as Priest 
in heaven, is ever presenting me as jus- 
tified before God, my life connot be 
otherwise than one unbroken calm. 
Whenever a storm or temptation arises, 
I need only call on Jesus, and he will 
answer ‘‘ Peace,” I have saved you. I 
am keeping you. Naturally I shall 
obey the three conditions of Phil. iv. 6. 
No care, All prayer, All thanksgiving. 
By prayer I shall give all my cares over 
to him ; and continual gratitude for such 
a helper and Redeemer will fill my soul. 
Without trying for peace, I shall have 
it. Like the man on the firm rock, I 
shall laugh at the waves and waters at 
my feet. His word cannot be broken. 


Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace 
whose mind is stayed on thee, because 
he trusteth in thee.” 
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ROMAN CATHOLIC EDUCATION. 


St. Vincent’s College, Latrobe, Fa. 


By a Convertrep CATHOLIC. 


[The writer of this article is the gen- 
tleman who, with his wife and four chil- 
dren, was recently received into the 
membership of the Third United Pres- 
byterian Church, Pittsburgh, Pa., as 
noticed in the last issue of the Conver- 
teD CatHo.ic. ‘The article originally 
appeared in the Cleveland Leader. 

Its caustic delineation of the incom- 
petent teachers and keen analysis of the 
methods of instruction can be applied 
to almost all Roman Catholic institu- 
tions of learning. The monks and 
nuns are wholly unfitted by their bigotry, 
their shallowness and general ignorance, 
to be teachers of youth. Their sole 
idea is to preserve their pupils in the 
faith of “the Church.” All instruction 
is subordinate to this. Let no one 
imagine that the picture of Roman Cath- 
olic education here presented is over 
drawn. It represents the actual exper- 
ience of a young man bornand brought 
up in the Roman Catholic faith, who 
thought that fortified by the instructions 
of those whom he deemed the oracles 
of God, he could begin the duties of 
life on an equal footing with other 
young Americans. 

The effect of this article when first 
published was apparent in the dimin- 
ished number of students the following 
years, a reduction that has not yet been 
overcome, the last catalogue (1885) 
showing less attendance than when this 
gentleman was a pupil of St. Vincent's. 
We anticipate a like result from the 
present pub!.cation, and shall send many 
copies to prominent Roman Catholics 
in all parts of the country. 

We request our readers to send us 
the names of parents to whom this 
article may be a voice of warning. 
Eprror CoNvERTED CATHOLIC. ] 


About two miles west of Latrobe on 
the Pennsylvania Railroad, and about 
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forty miles from Pittsburgh, is a huge 
brick structure situated on an eminence 
to the right going eastward. That is 
St. Vincent’s Abbey and College. The 
monastery was founded many years since 
by the present Abbot, the Rt. Rev. 
Boniface Wimmer, order of St. Benedict, 
but his monks now greatly exceed their 
originally small number, and the im 
mense buildings, the fertile acres stretch 
ing in all directions, herds of cattle and 
horses, well-filled barns, a great mill, 
and extensive tracts of land elsewhere, 
all attest astonishing prosperity, These 
holy brethren are also proprietors of a 
brewery , and the occasional sign, “St. 
Vincent's Beer,” announces the ortho- 
dox product on the streets of the city. 
St. Vincent’s College, established in 
1846, is under the exclusive control of 
these Benedictines, and from their cells 
emerge all its officers and_ professors. 
A pretentious catalogue displays in im- 
posing array the names and titles of 
twelve officers, nineteen professors and 
The roll 
of students includes 337 names, from 
all parts of the United States and Ger- 
are here 
taught music, painting, drawing, sten- 


fourteen assistant professors. 


many.  Professedly there 
ography, telegraphy. and besides an ele 
mentary department, there are the com- 
mercial course requiring two years, the 
classical of seven, and the scientific 
course of three years, and as the pam- 
phlet has it, a “Cursus Theologicus.” 
at the be- 


ginning of the collegate year, not many 


I entered this institution 


years since. I from a farm. 
My faith was strong, my respect for the 


priesthood profound, likewise my ver- 


came 


dancy; I entertained exalted notions in 
regard to St. Vincent's. I was not 
therefore predisposed to fault finding. 
The books required are sold on the 
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place, and I obtained those used for the 
commercial course, No general exami- 
nation for the purpose of assigning ap 
plicants to the classes for which previous 
attainments might qualify them, took 
place. In the first or highest of the 
four classes in English grammar, and in 
this one class only of those which I join- 
ed, a special examination was held by 
the professor, Father Aloysius, and a 
mode! examination it was. I happened 
to be one of the first to be examined. 
I had expected to find in the professors 
of the great St. Vincent’s College the 
personification of dignity, courtesy and 
learning, and the sudden reality was 
rather startling. 
I do not The next was, 
“What is ‘very’?” “\n adverb.” “ De- 
cline ‘thou’.” [ “declined” by an em- 
* Whose 


The first two question 
remember. 


barrassed_ silence. grammar 
did you study?” “I did not quite under- 
stand you, Father; please repeat the 
question.” “Whose grammar”—with in- 
creased energy ; “who was the author of 
* Oh! Co- 
“Couldn't you say that before ? 


Sit down!” 


the grammar you studied ?” 
vell.” 
commanded the professor, 
gruffly adding with a sneer, “I suppose 
you can learn? You are big enough, 
anyhow.” The class. of which a num- 
ber were young mea, might appreciate 
my comical aston:shment, but the same 
heroic treatment was administered by 
Father Aloysius to others without stint 
or partiality. An hour comp'eted the 
“examination” of the entire class. 
Father Aloysius had charge of the 
first clisses in arithmetic, book-keeping, 
penmanship, elocution, English gram- 
mar and composition. The recitation 
of the class in composition was usually 
very simple. A few of the better pro- 
ductions on a given subject were read, 
and the rest remained unnoticed, excep- 
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ting the most faulty. The names of the 
unlucky authors were announced, and 
the effusions read and ridiculed by Fz. 
ther Aloysius amid the noisy merriment 
of the delighted students. 

The amateur orator is a ludicrous 
object, and in the elocution class the 
professor's smile was always the signal 
for boisterous hilarity on the students’ 
part which commonly ended in the mor 
tified failure of the speaker. Excepting 
in cases of unusual natural ability, these 
demonstrations alone rendered almost 
impossible any progress in elocution, 
This disorderly conduct was on such oc- 
casion permitted, axd by his own levity 
even encouraged by the professor, and 
it was but natural that at other times 
he should fail in preserving order by an 
unseemly display of temper and the use 
of vile epithets. ‘ Unmannerly dog!” 
“impertinent puppy!” and similar ex- 
pressions were not infrequent, followed 
perhaps, by a harsh “Out on your mar- 
row-bones! (knees.) The culprit might 
escane with kneeling on the floor until 
dismissal ; possibly, too, he might feel 
the weight of the irate professor’s hand. 
One B., about eighteen years of age, 
who occupied a seat next to myself in 
the arithmetic room, was asked by Fa- 
ther Aloysius why he failed to attend the 
elocution class,after being enrolled in it. 
B. replied that he was taking music les- 
sons, and the hour selected by the pro- 
fessor of music was the same as that for 
elocution. ‘In future,” was the prompt 
decision, ‘you will attend my class.” 
“ But,” protested the youth, “ my father 
has written me urgently that I should 
on no account miss the music lesson.” 


The professor’s countenance reddened, 
he arose and quickly approaching B.with 
his open hand, dealt him several blows 
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to understand,” said he angrily, shak- 
ing his sturdy fist, “that I will take 
impudence from no one, I don’t care 
who he is.” The imperial dictum of 
Father Aloysius once given was not to 
be disputed; and the most reasonable 
remonstrance rarely failed to irritate 
him. 

The gross defects in the methods of 
teaching at St. Vincent’s were most 
conspicuous in the first arithmetic class. 
The professor at no time explained the 
principles involved. The working out 
of an example on the blackboard was 
invariably done by one of the intelligent 
few who already understood the lesson. 
Neither during the task nor when com- 
pleted was the student required to as- 
sign reasons. There was no analysis. 
The majority of the class never recited 
at all. Of course they were present at 
the recitation, to them a_ useless, be 
caused unexplained, formality. Mental 
arithmetic, so useful in developing the 
reasoning powers, was here totally un- 
known. 

In penmanship and lessons from dic- 
tation, the professor, without troubling 
about details, generally gave the stu- 
dents an entire sentence for copy. As 
well give a raw apprentice a watch and 
tell him to make one like it. At times 
Father Aloysius read from a book, 
slowly at first, and by degrees acceler- 
ating his voice, while we scribbled away 
with all our might in the attempt to 
follow him. We did this in order to 
acquire rapidity. The absurdity of the 
performance will be appreciated by any 
one who understands the slow, labor- 
ious process by which alone excellence 
in writing is attained. 

There were two classes in book- 
keeping. Each requires one year. In 


The Converted Catholic. 


my ignorance of book keeping I joined 
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the higher class. It required no per- 
mission to do this, and there was no 
previous examination. I floundered 
along in this class just as well as the 
others did, for no one in it learned any- 
thing. At the end of perhaps a month 
I entered (at my own option) the sec- 
ond class, to which I should have been 
directed in the first place, had the au- 
thorities attended to their business. 

During the vacation just ended “ Fra- 
ter” (Brother) Leo Haid had been sent 
to a commercial college in this city. 
But five weeks of study, even under fa- 
vorable opportunities, will not make an 
efficient teacher of book-keeping, and 
the woful lack of system in Frater L.2v’s 
second class betrayed his early de-ec- 
tive training. I have had opportunities 
for comparison, and can safely assert 
that so far as a business education ‘s 
attainable, outside of actual business; 
two months at any first-class commer- 
cial college is of far more benefit than 
as many years at St. Vincent's, or, for 
that matter, a lifetime. 

A young “ Frater” had charge of the 
second class in algebra. I have for- 
gotten his name, but the expression of 
that countenance and his general dis- 
position justify the belief that they must 
have kept him pickled in triple strength 
vinegar for a long period. When the 
lessons assigned were from the first 
page of the text-book, and some par- 
ticularly stupid pupil required assist- 
ance, our erudite professor would first 
study over the rule and the problem, 
essay the explanation, and again hesi- 
tate and knit his brow in the endeavor 
to comprehend the weighty subject. 
His positive ignorance of algebra was 


apparent, and several of us soon dis- 
continued attendance on his class. 
A rare book at St. Vincent's is the 
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Bible. The catalogue informs us that 
in the seventh and last year of the clas- 
sical course one of the exercises is “ In- 
troduction to Holy Scriptures.” What- 
ever that may mean I know not; cer- 
tain it is I never saw a copy of the Bi- 
ble in the institution. It was never 
read and never mentioned but once— 
in the “Christian Doctrine” class. 
Father Aurelius informed us (and Ro- 
manists are accustomed to make these 
assertions), that many parts of the Bible 
are improper and dangerous reading for 
people in general. I would not charge 
with intentional misstatement the old 
man whose hours in the class in “Chris- 
tian” doctrine must have been an ample 
burden. His years and experience had not 
taught him how to command the respect 
orto enforce the obedience of his pupils, 
and the class, whose religious purposes 
should have insured exemplary conduct, 
deserved a distinction altogether oppo- 
site. No attention was paid to the 
expostulations, the threats or punish- 
ments of Father Aurelius ; he was occa- 
sionally hooted or defied by some irrev” 
erent rascal, and during recitation, 
nght before the undiscerning professor, 
card playing was indulged in underneath 
the desk. The lessons were regarded in 
the light of a joke, and hardly any one 
ever read them over. The text book 
used was the Rev. Dr. Weninger’s Manual 
of Christian Doctrine. This author isa 
Jesuit, and of course all the peculiar 
doctrines of that order are fully set forth 
in his work. For instance, on pages 
103-6 are defined the rights (the italics 
occur in the book) of the Pope as fol- 
lows: “First he is the supreme judge in 
all matters of faith ;”’ secondly, “ he 
governs the entire church with apostolic 
and plenipotentiary power. 

It was evident from the general talk 
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among thestudents that the other rever 
end professors were not above the aver- 
age of those noticed, if indeed they were 
not below them. One reverend Father, 
a professor of Latin, was known only as 
“ the bull.” 

Institutions of this kind necessarily 
wield a powerful influence. For a term 
varying from two to seven years, and at 
a period during which more than at any 
other time of life character is developed, 
the college displaces the home, and as- 
sumes entire control over the future man 
and citizen. It follows that the position 
of those taking part in conducting such 
institutions isone of weighty responsibil- 
ity. They should impart not merely a 
knowledge of books. It is, in brief, 
their duty to improve in the highest de- 
gree possible the morals, the mind and 
the manners of the youth in their charge. 
Nor should the physical comforts of life 
be neglected. 

The Romish educator seeks, however, 
above all to produce “good Catholics.” 
And the first essential qualification of 
these is blind, unquestioning obedience 
to the priesthood. It is well known 
and but too clearly attested, that the 
church, in order to insure the subjuga 
tion of the masses, strives to shut out 
from them every ray of intelligence. By 
a stern denial of the slightest freedom 
in thought or action, even in trifling mat- 
ters, the germs of independance within 
her own domain are relentlessly. smoth- 
ered and private judgment stifled. 
The church appeals to the senses by 
innumerable outward formalities ; anda 
strict observance of these goes far to- 
ward perfecting the character of the 
“‘good Catholic.” This general policy 
of Rome is not lost sight of in her own 
educational establishments. At St. 


Vincent's it is very clearly exemplified. 
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The studies are in reality matters of in- 
difference. But the highest importance 
is assigned to devotional practices; while 
other influences strongly bearing upon 
the student are calculated to weaken 
character—to degrade and enslave, 
rather then to elevate and refine. Not 
that such 4 deliberate purpose can be 
imputed to each and every one of those 
Benedictines. They are themselves 
fashioned by the same Italian hand,and 
their deformed nature merely reflects 
itself in the treatment accorded to 
others. 

The discipline of the college is in 
charge of prefects, young members of 
the order, who attended us in all exer- 
cises. In the evening we were con- 
ducted to the dormitory, and, for some 
time after we had retired, the cat-like 
tread of the cowled presence could be 
heard passing two and fro among the 
beds to guard against any one so much 
as whispering to his neighbor. They 
did not finally leave us, however; at 





the end of the dormitory a cot was 
placed for the prefect. In this rigid sur- 
veillance no distinction is made be- 
tween the young and those who have 
attained adult age. The idea of put- 
ting a student upon his honor would 
here be scouted ; every one, from the 
moment he enters, is treated as a crimi- 
nal who needs watching. 

This spying system was rendered 
more odious by the personal character 
especially of our first prefect, Frater 
Rhabanus Gutman. 

Into every nook and corner within 
and without there peered the scissor- 
like visage of Frater Rhabanus, and 
his officious nosing into every affair, 
however private, his snobbishness, his 
deness and malice provoked the re- 
entment of almost every soul in the 
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college. He did not scruple to use ex- 
pressions which for the sake of decency 
cannot be repeated here. He fre- 
quently vented his spleen on all in our 
study hall in characteristic harangues. 
On such occasions the man invariably 
lost his temper; as he progressed he 
gesticulated with more violence; his 
English, always bad, became worse, 
and his voice louder, until the specta- 
cle became positively painful to the 
beholder. In this ludicrous manner 
he repeatedly denounced the parents 
of all the students indiscriminately, and 
at other times he exclaimed: “I am 
not here in de place of your parents 
only. I am here as something higher. 
I am here in de place of Got!” This 
pitiful creature, this monk, by his own 
action the slave, the absolute proper- 
ty, of another, the representative of 
God! Destitute of manhood, with 
contemptible intellect, and the rudest 
manners, yet zealous and servile, this fit 
instrument of Rome has long since 
been ordained, and Father Rhabanus 
is now Professor of Latin, Greek, and 
German Rhetoric ; he is, moreover, at 
the head of the “‘ Scholasticate,” a sepa- 
rate and important department, which 
will be noticed in due time. 

Complaints are not allowed. All 
mail matter for students is subject to 
inspection, and every outgoing letter, 
even if addressed to a parent or guar. 
dian, must be handed in unsealed. This 
rule is rigorously enforced, and practi- 
cally silences complaints for the time 
being 

Printed rules of behavior are con- 
spicuously posted. Private admonition 
is never thought of ; the rasping censure 
is administered on the spot, and trans- 
gressions of a lighter nature are gener- 
ally atoned for by copying with pen and 
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ink, and during recess, the particular 
rule infringed, as often as the prefects 
may deem proper. But the favorite 
punishment for what are deemed grave 
offences is here designated by the word 
“currense.” When we marched into the 
refectory the party under sentence was 
directed toa certain part of the hall, 
where a slight elevation had for the 
purpose been made in the floor. Upon 
this he stood and looked on while the 
others ate and looked at him until, the 
meal over, the ‘“currensed” culprit 
again fell into ranks, a sad and hungry 
student. This procedure was common. 
I once saw five young men on that plat- 
form; the offense had been an hour’s 
absence without permission; a sixth 
companion refused to sustain the ig- 
nominy of being exposed in this man- 
ner in the presence of 350 men and 
boys, and the same day witnessed 
his expulsion. Aside from the injury 
inflicted upon health, will any rational 
being deny that an exhibition of this 
kind has a degrading tendency, not only 
upon the subject of it, but upon the 
spectators as well? 

(n one occasion, when it was time 
to dismiss for a customary half day’s 
recess, Frater Rhabanus locked the 
door of the study hall and pocketed the 
key. He then informed us that some 
writing in pencil had been detected on 
the wall of one of the halls, and until 
the transgressors confessed their guilt 
we should all be detained. The an- 
nouncement was received with pro- 
found astonishment, for of course the 
culprits were unknown to the other stu- 
dents. The prefect defiantly reiterated 
his purpose, and the greater part of the 
afternoon was passed in confinement, 
until the last of the three or four sin- 
ners tardily announced himself. Our 
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senior division numbered from seventy- 
five to one hundred, chiefly young men, 
some few probably 30 years of age, yet 
not the slightest apology was deigned. 
I afterwards learned that this practice 
had been resorted to in former sessions, 
The idea of punishing the many in or- 
der to induce the voluntary surrender 
of the one guilty, is altogether worthy of 
monks, and pre-eminently so of the 
Benedictine Fathers. 

Arrogant incivility was a distinguish- 
ing trait in most of these Fathers. The 
director, an official of consequence to 
whom prefects are responsible, in this 
respect vied with the worst of them. 
Whether he refused or granted a re- 
quest, it was always done in the same 
ungracious manner. The day on which 
I left the college (voluntarily and in 
good standing), I visited his office to 
pay the balance of the tuition due. My 
hoard of lucre was scant, a fact well 
known to Father Hilary. I ventured 
to call his attention to the books pur- 
chased from him. They had been care- 
fully preserved, but would be of no 
value elsewhere. Would the director 
take them at whatever allowance he 
saw proper to make? ‘Oh! no, sir,” 
he answered contemptuously ; “I don’t 
want your books. It is not worth my 
while for the sake of a few dollars to 
go into the library.” No one will ques- 
tion the perfect right of Father Hilary 
to civilly refuse those books. But even 
the cowled pate of a monk should com- 
prehend that wanton rudeness is never 
excusable, and often imprudent, while 
doubly inconsistent with the character 
of a minister of charity, and a gross 
violation of a duty in those whose con- 
duct in virtue of their position should 
serve as an example to others. I have 


those books yet and I would not part 











re 


int 


thi 
the 


mc 
str 


tin 
wh 


we 


We 


ati 








ver 

hile 

cter 
TOSS 
con- 
ould 
have 





with them now. I regard them as the 
relics of barbarism. 

Twice every day we were marshaled 
into the chapel. In the morning early 
we attended mass and prayer. Of 
the several long prayers in the afternoon 
the longest was recited in Latin, of 
which most of us did not understand a 
syllable, but which we all had to repeat 
just the same. Then we prayed before 
and after each meal. Every class ex- 
ercise through the day opened and 
closed with prayer. The evening closed 
with another series of the endless repe- 
titions misnamed “prayer,” and which 
are expressly prohibited, Matthew vi.: 
7,8. Confession and communion are 
obligatory once a month, but the semi- 
monthly reception of the sacraments is 
strongly encouraged. 

A “retreat” takes place at stated 
times at St. Vincent’s. We had a retreat 
while I was there. We were told to 
lay aside our books; all instructions 
were suspended, excepting each day 
two sermons, which lengthened into 
hours. Between these we “meditated.” 
And ye gods! how we did pray! Then 
we confessed and received communion, 
We “retreated” several days. Father 
Agatho conducted that “retreat,” and 





for the sake of his conscience, I trust 
he himself believed miracu. 
lous stories which animated our hair 
during his sermons, but for the sake of 
his understanding I hope he did not. 


those 


In the dormitory, occupied bythe en- 
tire senior division, the double rows of 
beds were placed about five feet apart 
in each direction. Each bed admitted 
but one occupant and was fairly com- 
fortable. But when one entered that 
dormitory late at night, the suffocating 
atmosphere told the story of bad venti- 
ation, 
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At table the supply of bread only was 
not limited. The quality of the ex- 
tremely simple fare was generally whole- 
some, with one emphatic exception. 
Methinks the odor of that butter is 
wafted through the lapse of years, 
and the packing of the cheap summer 
article for the entire year’s use was 
probably done with the same carelessness 
that placed the sliced bread upon the 
table long before meal time, there to 
dry by the open windows of the refec- 
tory. 

The “ washroom” was open only half 
an hour early in the morning, and as 
there was no water in any other part of 
the building, even a rinsing of hands 
was for the rest of the day out of the 
question. On Saturday afternoon the 
door was unlocked for those who chose 
to bathe, with no other facilities than a 
hand basin and among acrowd. At 
the same time only could access be had 
to the attic,where the trunks were kept, 
for there are no private rooms what- 
ever. 

The Scholasticate is the preparatory 
Seminary for those who wish to become 
Benedictines, but have not yet finished 
their classical course. Scholastics study 
the same branches as the students of the 
classical course in the college, under 
the tutorship of the same professors. 
With regard to discipline they form a 
distinct body, for which reason their 
study-hall, dormitory, refectory and 
playgrounds are separated from those 
of the secular students ; they being con. 
sidered as aspirants to the sacerdotal 
and monastic life, are in discipline and 
religious exercises accordingly treated, 

* As youth is the most appropri- 
ate time for study, the classical course 
should be commenced from twelve to 


fifteen years of age. Particu- 
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lar terms will be made with each indi- 
vidually before his admission.” 

These extracts are taken from the 
“Prospectus of the St. Vincent Scholas- 
ticate,” and if closely perused convey 
considerable information. It is desirable 
to get those who intend to become Be- 
nedictines away from the world and into 
the monastery as early in life as possible, 
but attention is drawn away from this 
fact by glibly talking about the “most 
appropriate time for study.” And, once 
here, they certainly do form a very “ dis- 
tinct class.” As far as the rest of the 
world is concerned, they might almost 
as well be in the moon. They cannot 
even read a newspaper or anything else 
but what is placed in their hands by 
their preceptors. Of course, none of 
us ever penetrated to the quarters, or 
even to the small recreation grounds 
reserved for the scholastics. 
saw them when they came to the class- 
rooms. A separate part of the room 
was assigned them, however, and they 


We only 


were not permitted to speak to us, 
They wore the garb of their order and 
were of different ages : some were boys, 
and these presented a sad sight with 
their young, cheerless faces peering out 
from underneath those hoods. In gen. 
eral intelligence the scholastics (and 
how could it be otherwise ?) were utter- 
ly deficient: It was one of these can- 
didates for future infallibility, already 
well advanced, who once seriously in- 
formed usin a composition read by Fa- 
ther Aloysius, that ‘ the Indian is desti- 
tute of hair, but that instead there grow 
upon his head feathers like a fowl.” 
These are the future priests, the in- 
fallible guides, and instructors of the 
“ faithful,” and from their number alone 
are drawn the future professors of the 


college. 
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These people are, one and all, simply 
slaves. The fact that they voluntarily 
enter into this state only proves their 
baseness. Too timid to hew their own 
way, they have delivered themselves to 
a master. Their body and soul, their 
will, their very thoughts belong to him, 
He feeds and protects his human chattels; 
in return they obey and drudge for his 
benefit. Did the best among them re 
tain a spark of manhood in his bosom, 
he would rend assunder and cast to the 
winds the bonds of subjection in a land 
of freedom. 

Is not slavery degrading? How can 
men in this condition, and immured, 
perhaps from childhood, within those 
gloomy walls, acquire the knowledge, 
the broad capacity justly demanded 
from the skilled teacher? How dare 
these priests attempt to train others for 
that conflict of life from which they 
have fled in cowardly haste ? 

Sixteen centuries have passed away 
since men, who call themselves Chris 
tians, first began to abuse Christianity 
by forsaking all duty to themselves and 
to their fellow creatures, and _ substitut- 
ing endless rounds of useless and super- 
stitious practices. In all those ages, 
whether we find the devotees to monas- 
ticism subsisting voluntarily on grass 
and roots, or in other ways striving to 
reduce themselves to the state of brutes, 
or fattening amid the luxuries of ill-got- 
ten wealth ; whether urging on to revolt 
and bloodshed the fanatical populace 
of the great cities of the East, or from 
the throne of Gregory VII., anathema- 
tizing struggling liberty; insinuating 
themselves into the counsels of kings, 
or torturing their victims in the dungeons 
of the Inquisition; they are always i 
the same attitude of inveterate hostility 
to civilization. Professing to renounce 
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the world, they have ever sought to rule 


its counsels; and it has been well said 
i that wherever their interference has 
nf been tolerated, they have invariably 
| shown the same harsh spirit of cruelty 
ir® and fanaticism. They have been des- 
n. | pised by the intelligent, feared by the 
ls | superstitious, and abhorred by the up 
is right of every community they have 
re ever cursed with their presence. Re- 
m, peatedly and deservedly driven from 
he & almost every country in Europe, these 
nd & evil broods are increasing and rapidly 
acquiring wealth and influence in this 

can § fair Republic, and, in common with the 
ed, § entire “ black-robed tribe that know no 
ose § country but Rome,” they inculcate con- 
ige, | tempt and sentiments of treason toward 
dei § a Government whose generosity they 
lare § abuse, and under which they are unfit 
for § to live. 
they ’ : ‘ 

7 With the sanction of the Church, a 
- herd of these creatures, too ignorant or 

. § arrogant to practice the courtesies of 
hris- : EES me 
ity everyday life, establish a college, dub 
aa each other “ professors,” inveigle all they 
can, deprive them of the opportunity 
titut- Ta 
sper and the benefit of respectable institu- 

ws tions, and exert themselves to drag all 
“6 I within their reach down to their own 
onas- 

level. 

grass 
1g tof They should retire to their cells, and 
rutes,@ they should stay there! The world 
J-got- J which they pretend to abhor does not 
revolt { want them. _In solitude let them fast, 
yulace § let them count their beads, let them 
from § pray, using many words. ‘For so do 
hema-§ the heathen.” Let them adore their 
wating § crucifix, worship their images and _ ven- 
kings, § erate their “saints,” and,—as their 
ygeons § brethren have often done in other lands 
ays inf and in other times — take life easy. 
pstility § The world will get on and souls will be 
ounce § saved without them. 
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The Inquisition. 





The following is translated from a 
Roman Catholic periodical, entitled Ze 
Bandera Catolica (The Catholic Ban- 
ner), printed in Barcelona, and bearing 
the date of July 29th, 1883. It has re- 
ference to the burning of a large num- 
ber of Bibles, by order of the Govern- 
ment, in Barcelona :— 

“Un Auto DE Fe.” 

Thank God, at last we have turned 
towards the times when heretical doc- 
trines were persecuted as they should be 
and when those who propagated them 
were punished with ‘exemplary punish- 
ment. 

Under the pretext of falsely-called re- 
ligious tolerance, which revolutionary 
winds brought to this classic country of 
Catholicism, the irreconcible enemies of 
our most holy religion have been carry- 
ing out their plans, and have scandalized 
the world with the propagation of their 
impious writings. Fortunately, the cry 
of indignation which such scandalous 
conduct drew from the hearts of all 
good Catholics, has found an echo in 
the conscience of our rulers, who, 
although late, have now listened to the 
voice of duty, giving full satisfaction to 
good Catholics by a wise and opportune 
order for the burning of a number of 
Protestant books, which evil disposed 
persons were introducing into the coun- 
try in spite of the vigilance of sincere 
Catholics. 

But Catholic Barcelona, the country 
of St Eulalia, and of Blessed Oriol, has 
had the very great pleasure of witness- 
ing an “Auto de Fe” in the last part of 
this 19th century. On the 25th inst., 
the festival of the Apostle James, in the 
Custom House yerd of this city, one of 
the most glorious traditions of the Cath- 
olic religion was carried out by the 
burning of Protestant books, destined 
to pervert the tender hearts of our 
children. 

It is in vain that the sons of Satan 
lift up their voice and cry out against 
this most righteous act, which is but the 
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beginning of a glorious era, of a new 
epoch, in which the brightness of the 
Sun of Righteousness, with its purest 
light, will dispel the darkness of ignor- 
ance and error. There is but a step 
between this event which we now record, 
and the setting up of the Holy Inquisi- 
tion. What we now want is the good 
will and united efforts of pure and true 
Catholics. It seems that the Govern- 
ment is disposed to carry out our desires, 
and it is only right that we should take 
advantage of this new turn of affairs, in 
order to reach as soon as possible the 
goal of our aspirations. 

Onw ards, then, good and _ sincere 
—— s! The happy day of our social 
and religious regeneration is not far off. 
The “Auto de Fe, ” with which we are 
now occupied, is a clear, evident proof 
of the realization of our expectations. 
The re-establishment of the Holy Tn. 
bunal of she Inquisition must soon take 
place. ; reign will be more glorious 
and frvitful in results than in the past, 
and the number of those who will be 
called to suffer under it will exceed the 
number of the past. Our Catholic 
heart overflows with faith and enthus- 
iasm, and the immense joy which we 
experience as we begin to reap the fruit 
of our present campaign exceeds all 
ne a What a day of j:leasure 
will that_ be for us when we see free- 
masons, Spiritualists, freethinkers, and 
anticlericals writhing in the flames of 
the Inquisition! 

That Roman Catholics may not be 
ignorant of the deeds of the Inquisition 
in the past, there is the following in 
another column of the same number of 
La Bandera Catolica :— 

We judge our esteemed subscribers 
will read with great pleasure the statis- 
tics respecting those whosuffered under 
the Holy Tribunal from the year 1481 
to 1808, when this so venerable an in- 
stitution was abolished. As our readers 
will see, it refers to Spain only; we are 
unable to give the numbers of those 
who suffered in other countries. We 
have believed it right also to publish the 
names of those holy men under whose 
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hands so many sinners suffered, that 
good Catholics may venerate their 
memory :— 
By Torquemada— 
Men and women burnt alive. ... 10,220 
cee dheahe. QUULEE ET EO mn 6,840 
Condemned to other punish 
ce ee o seeeQJ,37t 
By Diego Deza— 
Men and women burnt alive. . 
Burnt in effigy......... ; 829 
Condemned to other punish- 
cape TE TER Te 32,952 
By Cardinal Xmenez de Cisneros— 


Men and women burnt alive.... 3,564 
Burnt in effigy......... Siete ane 2,232 
Condemned to other punish- 
oe ee ee 48,059 
By Adrian de Florencia— 
Men and women burnt alive.... 1,626 
RE ii sc ntccuvaackes 560 
Condemned to other punish- 
ho LOE rer 21,835 


This Inquisitor established the holy 
office in America, and in 1522, as a re- 
ward for the same, he was elected vicar 
of Jesus Christ on earth ; but so did he 
love his former ministry that he did not 
transfer it to another until the second 
year of his pontificate. He burnt dur- 
ing this time"324 persons, and condemn- 
ed to various punishments short of death 
4081. 

Total number of men and wo. 

men burnt alive under the 

ministry of 45 holy inquisitor- 


er rer rT 35,534 
Total number burnt in effigy... 18,637 
Total number condemned to 

other punishments......... 293,533 

General total... - 347,704 


In Ecuador, with a Roman Catholic 
church for every t50 inhabitants, with 
10 per cent. of the population priests, 
monks, or nuns, with 272 days in the 
year feast or fefe days, with a quarter 
of the wealth of the State in the hands 


of the Church, and with the priests con- 
trolling all branches of the Government, 
75 per cent. of the people can neither 
read nor write ! 
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THE MORAL THEOLOGY OF THE JESUITS. 


Translated for THe CoNVERTED CarHo ic from the Latin Text of Father 
J. P. Gury, of the Society of Jesus, Professor of Moral Theology 
in the Roman College. 


CuHapter II. 


Is it allowable to kill a tyrant? In principle, no. 

[This is one of the rare questions, in regard to which the Jesuits have com- 
pletely changed their opinions. Formerly the right to murder a tyrant, or to 
speak more properly, a usurper, was never doubted by them. It is curious to 
see how they have renounced this doctrine in France since the First Empire. 
But they still retain it in theory. In the presence of practical facts they sustain 
these opinions. Mariana, speaking of the assassination of Henry III., a lawful 
king, says : 

“Jacques Clement, a Dominician, born at Serbonne and educated at a 
theological institution of his order, where he had been taught that it was lawful 
to kill a tyrant, mortally wounded King Henry III. in the bowels with a poison- 
ed dagger, which he held concealed in his hand. Wonderful bravery, memora- 
ble action! . . . The assassination of the king gave him a great reputation. 
Clement was a young man of simple character, but great in courage, virtue and 
energy.” Page 492. ] 


ArT. II. MURDER OF AN Unjust AGGRESSOR. 


Is 1t lawful in the defense of one’s life to kill an unjust aggressor? 
[Theologians have argued much on this point, particularly when the 
murder was that of a priest. We will not take up their quarrels, but merely say 
that the spirit of Jesuitism had reached a great length in the application of this 
principle. Valere Reginald lays down the following case: ‘-You have brought 
false testimony against me, where the result was sentence of death, and if I have 
no other way of escape, it is lawful for me to kill you.” (P. 599.) Lessius says: 
“If you have resolved to arm your servant or an assassin in order to kill me, and 
I have no other hope of escape but by murder, it is lawful for me to doso.”(P.401.) 
De Lugo: “Should you kill a person who through false witness has caused 
the judge to condemn you to death ? The affirmative is most probable.” (P.415.) 
Escobar: “It is altogether lawful to kill a false witness who has testified 
against you, if that testimony compromises your life or honor. The same 
should be done when the false testimony related to temporal good. (P. 416.) 
A calumniator should be killed secretly, if there is no other way of avoiding the 
evil.” (P. 419.) Busenbaum adds: “ As often as a person has a right to kill 
another, according to this doctrine another can do it in his stead.” (P. 441.) 
Q. Is it lawful to kill an unjust aggressor in defense of one’s limbs ? 
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A. Yes, according to common opinion. 

[Our penal laws are more severe. Only it is marvellous to see what con- 
sequences have followed the dangerous teaching of the Jesuits on this subject. 
Henrique, for example, supposes the following ingenious case: ‘ If an adul- 
terer, though a priest, knowing well the danger, should enter the house of an 
adulterous woman, and being surprised by her husband, he kills the latter in or- 
der tu defend his life or his limbs, he does not become ‘irregular’ or subject to 
excommunication.” P. 396.] 


Q. Is it lawful to kill one who is stealing a considerable amount, if there is 
no other way of saving it? 

A. Yes, at least most probably. Every one has a right to protect his own 
property. 

[This is more serious, and altogether contrary to the penal law. The Jes. 
uits have gone to great lengths when they say it is proper to kill a thief for steal- 
ing a shilling—a proposition condemned by Innocent XI. 


De Lugo, who was a Cardinal, thinks the sum taken should be at least a 
dollar, and that no violence should be used. (P. 422.) 


Marotte does not hesitate to teach in his little catechism Jesuitical doc- 
trines ; it mattered little to him that they were illegal. 


Q. Should a thief be killed in order to save the goods he is trying to take 
away ? 

A. No, it is not lawful to kill a thief to save our temporal goods, which are 
of small value ; but if the thief endeavors to carry away a large amount of prop- 
erty the owner has a right to use violence, and even to strike and wound him.] 


Art. III. MurbeR OF AN INNOCENT PERSON. 


I. It is never lawful by private or public authority to directly kill an in- 
nocent person, even in view of a common good, because that is an act intrinsi- 
cally culpable and especially forbidden by Divine law. 

II. It is lawful, for a serious reason, to perform an action good in itself, 
which, contrary to our intention, results in the death of an innocent person. 


[Escobar says: The murder of an innocent person is forbidden unless it be 
or the public good. Marotte does not hesitate to place before little children. 
in his Petit Catechisme, the following question and answer : 


Q. Is it ever lawful to kill an innocent person ? 

A. It is never lawful to kill an innocent person directly, even in view of a 
general good, but one in a grave and urgent case may do something, good in it- 
self, which may occasion the death of one or many innocent persons, provided 
the action was done in view of the good which was to result, and that he does 
all in his power to relieve the evil which ensues. ] 
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